




















































Words & Music by FRED MEYER 


Moderate 


a--way, in a tor - 

occurred, for this cuck 


That met a tove-ly la - dy bird of 
And oh! tlr e dreadful shock .they put h im 


lived a lit - tie each- oo 
cap - tured in a trap on' 


hi iitoi by Sol Bloom 





















































































Af-ter 
Bat his 


plu - mage gr and, An d hi s hear t wi th love was strange-ly 
in a clock. Just to mark the hours that passed a 


In her tree-top home shed listen to the 
And each quarter of an hour, from the 


hap-py wooing gleamed so bright 

lov-er pining all. a - Lone-, 


mg heart,hed sing all night 

this song in mourn - ftil lone: 


song oi love 
clocks in - side 


[ Cuckoo } 


sun - down 

he 

would call 

her, 

and 

while 

tlie 

stars' 

a - bove 

On 

his 

heart was 

ev 

- et .loy - 

al 

to 

lier : 

who 

sad - 

ly sighed, 

For 

her 





























































































































































































































































































































































